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Lady Margaret Anſtruther. | 
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WIr. in her Bloom the. graceful 
L uc! N Da leaves this mor: 
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And Beauty feels the cruel Wound. 


WRT 
„ 82 © 
© » 


* 
r 


x: 


- -- - * 5 ** 
| - ox — 


— 


”" * 3 

on Now Grief and Tears oer all our Joys prevail, 
|| Viewing her Roſy Checks all cold and pale. 
| raue 8 dome fair Star g 1 | linguiſh'd d gh 


Which decks the : jeayens and guides the 


9 


When Clouds 9 obſcure its glorious Light, 


It̃t leaves the gloomy World in Pain. 
Bo ſudden Death has valid LucyNDA. 'sEyes, 
And left us lat in Defeats ane 0 


Non Sweetnels, Beanty, Youth nor Wealth; 
Nor Blood, tho nobly high ; it ſprings; 3 
Not Vittuie's s ſelf can purchase alth, 
When Death ſevere his 8 Ut n n 8 i 85 5 bring 
Elſe miglit the fair L uc I x04 Young ; and Say, 


. bleſt the World with, a me | 2 longer Say. 
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VS, well we aow t is your Wa, 
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Bur * <a Wau 0 e 
To leave this low axconſtant Globe,” £ 
Tyr'd with its vain, its jangl ing 
Thou wiſe! ely 2 thy hymape Robe + 
Or tell us Guardian Angels, tell us e, . 
Did ye not chin | her as 4 Fart of Jou. 
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When here below ſuch Beingsshine, 

To grudge us even our Earthly Clay, 
Which form'd like her becomes divine; 
Yau take ſuch hence, remov d from Cares and 
Fears, es. =_=__ 
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Ver daign Je Mende og hun 
The lonely Comp RT to . 
O ſooth the Anguiſh' of his Mind, 


And let his killing Sorrows end. 
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Tell him; kis Sighs and Mourning to aſſivage; 
Each Day ſbs- dwelt with him was worth an Age. 
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Ye lovely Virgil » who excell,' | 
Le Fai air to whom. ſoft Strains tidy 

In melting Notes her Beauties _ 
And weep her Virtues in a Song + Coen 1 
See that ye place her Merit in true Light: * | 
Thus * her's, your own wi ſhine more 4 
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